With the secret help of the Pre= 
sident of Rumaria, U.N.CiL.E. 
captures a criminal gang. Then 
Mr. Waverly gets a letter from 
Rumaria demanding ayshare in 
the gang's proceeds «. . 


ZL CAV LINDERBGTANO 
PRE@GIDENT SRUDENGEI 
WANTING MONEK..AIS 

COLITEK 1§ POOR 


E6PECILLY ONES WE 
DON'T LINDERSTANO. 
L SHALL WRITE A 
S7TKONG LETTER 


THE PRESIDENTS SCHEMING WIFE, MADAME 
BRUDENSKI, TELEPHONES A NEARBY WOOL, 
FACTORY. AT ONE LOOM WORK6 ROSE 
EGON: ,AN UNDERCOVER UN.2.LE. 


ra SO, LOWE, WE WiLL. 
GET OUP OWN BACK 


t 


TWO DAYS LATER, THE NEWS 
REACHES U.N.C.L.E.HQ IN 


FYE WITNESSES. 
BAY FOGE PRICKED 
HER. FINGER, THEN 

COLLAPSED. 


MINLITE... OON7 
YOU SEE THE 
SUMILAKITY BETWEEN 
THIS ACCIDENT AND 
THE STORY OF 7HE 

| SLEEPING SEALITY 2, 


NAPOLEON FOLLOWS ILLYA TO) 
THE FILES AND RECORDS 


We wish to thank the United Network Command for Law and pri sc aoa without whose assistance this feature would not be possible 


NAPOLEON'S LAST WORD STRIKES 
CHORBS OF MEMORY ds ILLYA'S 
MIND... . 


ZL KNEW Z 
RECOGNEED 
PREGIDENT 
SRUDEN SKI'S WIFE! 
SHE _WAS AN 
ACTKESS / 


(7 ALL ADOS 
OP WITH THE 
BOOK f GUT 17'S 
MIDICLILOLIS,.. AND 
SO THEATEICAL. 


WE THINK MADAME 


SRUDENSK/ / 
THs. ‘8 SLHIND 


SHE'S Ki. Pi Gre 
@TANOON. . 


AND yOU/s“t4 
PROEABLY GET 
A RANSOM MOTE. 
ANY DAY 


WELL, WHAT ARE $$$ 
YOO WATING FOR, MY REALISING THAT THEY ARE KNOWN TO 
AANOSOME PRINCES © Sra \ |THE PREGIDENT'S WIFE, NAPOLEON AND 
YOte SWORDS 70 C“7 IeOUerr \\|LLYA GET _INTO RUMARIA 


THE COMBS HAVE 
BECOME CLOGGED, 


APPARENTLY IN A ESE COMA, 
ROGE IS LIFTED ON TO 
STRETCHER BY AMBULANCE 


THE AMBLILANCE ANCE SPEEDS 
ny «2 THE HOSPITAL 
ai 


SOON RECOVER 
W HOSPITAL. 


© 1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 


THE UNEERCROWIE AND REEC LE }\THROUGH THE BACK DOOR... 


AGE - AND DONT TAKE A 
AULINOREO EACS 
ABOL 77, LA77ER 


IEN FROM U.N.C.L.E. 
MOVE TOWARDS THE 
COAST ON THEIR TWO- 
MAN SUBMARINE 


FIRST 7iME 
(VE HEARD OFA 
) SWING KMGHT iv jy 
Sia7 
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OR A 
SUBMARINE IV 

PLACE OF A 
WHITE CHTAROLER 


THE QUESTION 
18... SMALL 1 CAPTLICE 
THEN FUCET ANDO 777ENV 
KUL TAEDA — OP KUL L 
\ AEM 4187 AND 
THEM CAPTLIEE 


NEXT WEEK: “Move . . . or you die!” 


WHEN Carol Campbell and her 

. parents get a letter from their 
almost-forgotten Uncle Jeremiah, telling 
them he’s coming back from Africa, it’s 
something of a surprise. But when they 


meet his companion, Mavis ... 


: Part two of Carol Campbell’s story... file number 77737 
_ from Lady Penelope’s own dossiers! 


HI, FOLKS... 
MEET MAVIS! 


“ | DON’T believe it!” Carol gaped at 
the grinning figure in the bright 
red dress and the lurid mauve 

cardigan, capering about on their 

front step. 

“Mavis is a — a chimpanzee!” 

“We understood,” began Mr. Camp- 
bell, “that is—we thought from your 
letter that Mavis was a little girl, 
Uncle Jeremiah .. .” 

“Shiver me timbers,” roared Uncle 
Jeremiah, obviously still in a seafaring 
mood from his trip on the City of 
Durban, “What in the world would 
a little girl be doing with me? I tell 
you, George Campbell, there’s no 
finer companion for an old codger than 
an ape! And when you come acruss one 
as smart as Mavis...” 

“She—um—does look rather strik- 
ing,” agreed Carol’s father. “And she’s 
taken to Carol, by the look of it.” 

Mavis was busily wringing Carol’s 
fingers in a vigorous handshake, and 
keeping up a steady flow of chatter 
that certainly appeared to be friendly. 
Carol felt a foolish sort of grin 
spreading all over her face, and now 
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that the initial surprise was wearing 
off, there was a distinct possibility 
that her new friend might prove well 
worth having! 

“T have a- sneaking suspicion,” 
muttered Mr. Campbell as he ushered 
Uncle Jeremiah into the house, “that 
monkey business of one kind or 
another’s going to be the order of the 
day from now on...” 


“"M"HERE’S no doubt about it. 

Mavis is almost human!” Carol 
watched fascinated as the chimpanzee 
sat up at the tea-table with the family 
and drank expertly from a cup. Mavis 
even had her little finger crooked at 
an angle. Secretly, Carol thought that 
Mavis had better table manners than 
Uncle Jeremiah. To look at the old 
man tackling a hunk of cake, you’d 
have thought he was gulping a last 
meal somewhere in the bush, with a 
horde of man-eating cannibals about 
to rush his camp. 

“How did Mavis take to the sea 
trip?” asked Carol’s mother, by way 
of polite conversation. 

“Sink me sideways,” shouted Uncle 
Jeremiah. “How should I know? 
She’s been here a couple of months 
already. Came on ahead, for quaran- 
tine. That’s why I missed meeting you 
at Tilbury . . . went along to pick 
her up.” 

Mavis seemed to be scowling. “I 
don’t think she liked quarantine very 
much,” guessed Carol. “Look! Now 
she’s nodding her head in agreement!” 

Uncle Jeremiah tapped a horny 
forefinger on the table. ‘She under- 
stands you all right, youngster. Make 
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no mistake about that. Tell her to 
buzz off, an’ she’ll go. Shout for help, 
an’ she'll come running. Why, I 
remember one time in Cairo, when a 
policeman got nasty with me...” 

He left the rest to their imagination 
and went back to his vaguely orches- 
tral way of eating cake. 


E thing bothers me,” said 
Carol’s mother as they washed 
up the tea-things, with Mavis lending 
a confident hand. “When we assumed. 
Mavis was going to be a little girl, I 
rang your headmistress to see if she 
could fix her up with a temporary 
place in your class. I’d better get on 


to her and cancel the arrangement.” 


Carol grinned. “Mavis certainly 
doesn’t need any more educating,” 
she agreed. “Just look at the way 
she’s putting away the plates! She’s a 
sight better at it than Dad!” 

“What about your friend Janet 
Kemble?” continued Mrs. Campbell. 
“Didn’t you ask her to borrow an 
extra bike for your cycle ride to- 
morrow?” 

“‘Janet’s out this evening, so I can’t 
let her know,” shrugged Carol. “We'll 
see what happens when she calls 
round in the morning.” 


'T wasn’t the morning sun that 

roused Carol from sleep on Sunday. 

It was a gentle shaking, and the faint 
rattle of a tea-cup. 

Nothing unusual about that, be- 
cause Dad had a habit of getting up 
in the weekends at the crack of dawn. 
But Carol, still half asleep, found 


herself wondering why her father’s 
hand was all hairy . . . and his face! 
Well, sometimes he didn’t shave, but 
this was ridiculous! 

And then it all came back. Mavis. 
There she was, in an extraordinary 
floral dressing gown, and she’d even 
brought up some toast! 

“You and I, Mavis,” decided Carol 
as she sipped the tea, “‘are going to get 
along fine. Why don’t you fetch yours 
up and have it with me?” 

To Carol’s amazement, the chim- 
panzee scuttled out of the door and 
returned a moment later, to perch on 
the edge of the bed with a blue china 
mug in her fist. Could there really 
have been the ghost of a twinkle 
somewhere in those grave, thoughtful 
eyes? 

Eventually, Mavis decided it was 
time for both of them to get dressed. 
She opened the wardrobe, pointed to 
the clothes hanging inside, and then 
left the room, closing the door softly 
behind her. 

And then breakfast, when the 
family discovered that Mavis wasn’t 
really keen on cornflakes, but had a 
tremendous appetite for marmalade. 
The chimpanzee had changed her 
clothes . . . (“they were her travel togs 
you saw yesterday,” explained Uncle 
Jeremiah), Now she was wearing a 
erazy-looking blouse from Hong Kong, 
with brilliant yellow spots all over it, 
and a pair of shorts. 

“Tt looks,” said Carol thoughtfully, 
“as though she’s worked out what 
I’m doing today!” 


HORTLY after breakfast, the 

doorbell rang, and there was 

Carol’s friend Janet, with her two 
cousins Ronnie and Bob. 

“Y’ve brought the extra bike,” 
began Janet. And then her voice 
trailed off into nothing as Mavis came 
loping down the hall and out into the 
garden. 

“Don’t worry, Jan,” grinned Carol. 
“Meet Mavis.” 

The two boys were standing at the 
gate, their mouths open and their eyes 
wide. Ronnie stepped aside like some- 
one in a trance to let Mavis through. 

Now the chimpanzee was running a 
careful eye over the bikes. She went 
from one to the other, patting the 
saddles. 


- Jordan’s cafe. It’s only at the crest,” 


“Better point out which one’ 
spare,” said Carol in an se 
matter-of-fact voice. Funny, b 
didn’t seem odd any more 
dressed-up ape should be wan 
about on the pavement in an ordin: 
English suburb. % 
“C—can she ride a-bike?” Jan 
found her voice at last. 
A booming bellow came from 
front door. “Of course she can! 
Uncle Jeremiah was waving a scot 
ful hand in the air. “You name it, 
Mavis can do it!”” ; 
And just to prove it, Mavis hopped 
nimbly on to the nearest saddle, & 
the bell a couple of rings, and pedall 
off nonchalantly down the road. 


AROL, Janet, Ronnie and Bob 
caught her up by-the traffic lights 
at the foot of the hill. The lights were 
red, and Mavis had pulled neatly up 
by the kerb. 
“Tell us all about her, Carol,” said 
Ronnie admiringly. “She’s a knock- 
out! Is she yours? Can you keep her?” 
Mavis fixed the boy with a frosty — 
glare. 

“She isn’t a pet, Ronnie,” sai 
Carol firmly. “She’s one of us now. 
Nobody really owns her . . . not eve: 
Uncle Jeremiah!” 

The lights changed to green, and th 
extraordinary cavalcade set off to: 
wards the High Street. A man taking — 
his dog for a morning stroll glanced at 
them as’ they passed, smiled and 
raised his hat. “A chimpanzee,” he 
said, evenly, and sauntered on 
way. 

Carol chuckled, and glanced back 
over her shoulder a few seconds later, — 
The man was leaning against a lamp- 
post, rubbing his eyes . . . 


Te startled newspaper boys 

and a couple of astonished milk- 
men later, the cyclists were through 
the Sunday-quiet High Street and on 
the open road to the country. It was 
as they were walking their bikes up 
the steep slope of Monument Hill that 
Bob confessed that he’d forgotten to 
bring the lemonade—his particular 
contribution to the day. 

For once, nobody told him off. Their 
spirits were far too high with the 
novelty of Mavis. 

“We can get some bottles at 


said Janet. 
They leaned their bikes against the 
wall of the cafe, and Carol asked Mavis 
if she’d mind looking after them, 
“Better not take Mavis inside,” she 
whispered to the others. “Old Mr. 
Jordan’s a nervous type . . . he’d have 
a fit!” 
The four of them spent a good five 
minutes thumping on the counter to _ 
draw old Jordan from the back room, 
and another five waiting while he dug 
out the bottles and worked out how 
much they could get back on them. 
Then Bob forked out the cash, and the 
four of them pulled open the curtained 
door and stepped outside. 
There were the bikes, just where 
they’d left them. Just the bikes... 
Carol ran frantically into the road 
and looked right and left. There was 
nothing .. . absolutely nothing to be 
seen in either direction! 
Carol turned slowly to her three 
friends, Her face mirrored their 
horrified expressions. 
“She’s gone,” she whispered, 
“Mavis has gone!” 


TO BE CONTINUED. s 


| Elegance, Charm & Deadly Danger | 
| P > Poyad Van py md 


MONEY TROUBLES 


I get 5/- a week pocket money and out 
of this I have to pay my bus fares to 
school during the week. This week I 
don’t have to. I’ve broken the glass on 
my alarm clock and have got to pay 


' for that instead! 
Barbara White, 
Harlington. 


Am I to assume, then, that you don’t have 
to go to school ? 


HONEST TO GOODNESS 


One day when I was on holiday at 
Whitley Bay with the rest of my family 
I found a purse at the fairground. 
Inside there was a pound note, a key 
and a little medallion. Unfortunately 
there was no name or address so I took 
it to the police station. I thought no 
more about it until three months later, 
when to my surprise, on New Year’s 
day, a policeman came to our house 
and said the purse and its contents 
were now mine, since they’d not been 

claimed. 
2 Susan Jones, 
Sunderland. 


It just goes to show that it pays to be honest. 


FREE! 
away to every reader whose 
letter is printed on this page. 


Ten 


shillings given 


You don’t have to be Shake- 
zspeare to get your name in 
print—just write to me about 
anything you think amusing, 
annoying or interesting. List 


your 


six favourite features 


from LADY PENELOPE—and 
add your favourite current 
T.V. show. Print your name 
and address clearly and send 
your letter to the address 


below. 


WRITE TO: 

LADY PENELOPE, Ashentree 
Court, 18-19 Whitefriars Street; 
London, E.C.4. (Comp.). If you 
would like a postal reply please 
enclose a stamped, addressed 


envelope. 


¥ y 


KEEP COL, BOW 


Meet someone who knows how to 
keep cool in warm weather. But 
here’s a better keep-cool recipe for 
you to try out—assuming that 
summer hasn’t quite gone for good! 
All you need is a glass of iced orange 
juice, a floppy sunhat and a deck- 
chair. Gather the ingredients to- 
gether and withdraw from the heat. 
Pore over this week’s LADY 
PENELOPE and remain in a cool 
place to set. Delicious! 


UNITED NATIONS 


I have 29 pen pals, 20 from Germany, 
3 from Australia and 1 from Austria, 
Japan,' New Zealand, U.S.A., Finland 


and Belgium. 
Geraldine Moore, 
Southport. 


I’m surprised you had time to write to me! 
I suppose your ten shillings will go towards 
buying stamps and airmail letters. 


STAMPEDE 


One bright sunny morning my sister 
and I went into the garden to lie on 
the lawn. Suddenly, a stamp came 
from somewhere and landed in my 
sister’s hair. Then another one came 
down and landed on my nose. I looked 
around the corner and saw a lot of 
people crowded round our gate. They 
all had stamps either on their noses, 
on their hands or on their foreheads. 
A man was sitting on the ground, with 
a stamp collector’s book in his hand. 
One of the ladies told me that he was 
going down the road not looking 
where he was going and had bumped 
into a lamp post. His stamp book was 
open so all his stamps had fallen out. 
Judith Fry, 

Wednesfield. 


HOME MADE BED 


A hotel manager walked up to the new 
guest and said “Your room is now 
ready but because we have a shortage 
of staff, I’m afraid you’ll have to make 
your own bed.” “Oh, that’s all right,” 
replied the guest. “I don’t mind.” 
“Good,” said the manager, “here’s a 
hammer and saw!” 

Sylvia Smith, 


eg Felsted. 
THE DO-IT- | 
YOURSELF HOTEL 
> SS = 


Se Ss 
MEF { ay \pause 
MUNSTER-PROOF 
How did you get Herman Munster’s 
photo in issue 27 of LADY PEN- 
ELOPE? I puzzled all day and got 
told off for not paying attention in 


class. Please put my mind at rest! 
He is so ugly, why didn’t he break 


the camera ? 
Belinda Watson, 
Manchester. 
Ugliness is in the eye of the beholder— 
Lily Munster finds him very attractive. 
However, a special camera with a Munster- 
proof lens was used, just in case! 


YOUR POST, 4, 


One night when I was 
in bed my brother 
said to me “Hey, Val, 
you know that new tooth 
that’s coming through— 
do you think it’ll be a false 
one ?” 


Valerie Bates, 
Rainhill. 


Last Saturday my friend Dale Owen 
and I entered a fancy dress compet- 
ition at Northwich Carnival. Our 
mums dressed us up as Lady Penelope 
and Parker and our dads made an old 
pedal car into FAB 1. We won first 
prize! 

Tina Miller, 

Vicars Cross. 


I think you both look terrific. Thank you for 
sending me the photograph which I’ve 
printed above for other readers to see. 


ten readers win a new dress! 


A beautiful, fully-lined, top fashion 
Angela Small dress is on its way 
to each of the ten winners of the 
Fairy-Tale Competition of issue 
26. The winners are: Glenda 
Callow, Dalston; L. M. Fifield, 
Strood; Maureen Morrell, 
Nantwich; Ingrid Nield, 
Stafford; Ruth Reed, Penryn; 
dill Rodwell, Woodbridge; 
Patricia Reid, Didcot; 
Paula Stonefield, Higher 
Crumpsall; Linda Sawyer, 
Brabdon; J. Turner, 
Shepherds Bush. 
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CLUMSY ...ARTFUL ... AND SAFE AS HOUSES 


Special talent 
right at 'is 
fingertips, 


Ig a 
to bea 
jack ofall é 
trades... 24\— z YOURE A LAZY 
- GOOD -FOR-NOTHING/ 
PLT DOWN THOSE 
POOLS. AND HELP ME 


YOL/ CAN HELP 
AVE FHL THEAA 
AND CORK 


“IT'S ALL DOWN IN ME DIARY...” 


YOL/ CAN 
FETOH ME L/P 
FOUR DOZEN 
EMPTY. 
SOTHES/ 


Honest, with ginger beer, it's 
tne Fizz wot makes tHe fuse... 


Vd just Finished by 
time. Bectrime for 
everyone else, that was, 
because ’er ladyship 
Wwe to séé me... 
17S UME FOR THE 
MONTHLY TEST OF THE 
BLUICGLARP ALARM SYSTEMS 
PARKER. WiLL YOL/ MAKE 
YOUR LU/SLUAL MIDNIGHT 
y, ROUNDS > 


NEXT TUTE 
ttl DOME POAS 
WN THE GARAGE / 


THAT TOOK YOL/ ~ j 
LONG ENOLGH/ NOW Self 
MAKE SURE YOU WIE : 
DOVIN ALL THE CORKS, STREWTAAS 
AND PLT THE BOTTLES WTY CAN'T YOu 
iN THE PRESS, OL/F ) 
— OF FHE £/C7f7/ | AMAMHCE 

j \ NSTEAD 


Tue, widright teat 
and break CHA. x COR ME 


mansion... undetected..- LEAST THIS (1S SLES NELL THE 
MORE IN 14 LINE, CAOTOGRALLUN. 
e =] 7 APPARATLIS 1 
AM . WORKIN“. 


OOF’ 
AN} 7Hi= TR 
WALL-GR4eS | 
ARE IN GOOD 


By the time | woke up, 
the sun was shinin:... § 


YOURE (NN GED, LAZY? 


GET LLP ER LADYSAV> 
WANTS YOL/ TO MAKE SOME 
MORE GINGES SEER. SHE 
SAYS (7S THE GEST BURGENG, 
Soe WEVE EVE 


ADS 
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SUT AS SOON AS Yol; ~~ 


\ 
| 


toll one KENNEDY! 


AND 


VALUABLE WATCHES & 


THE JOURNEY TO THE MOON 


KY RAY BRINGS YOU 


THE GREATEST 


ONVIPETITION EVER! 


PRIZES: The FIRST PRIZEis a free trip to 
Cape Kennedy—the world's biggest Space 
Centre. Look it up in your atlas. If you win, 
your Mum and Dad can go with you. You will 
fly in a big T.W.A. jet, stop over in New York 
and then go on to Cape Kennedy. Then back 
to New York and home again, with Wall's 
paying for everything. 

And there are lots of other prizes.100 Valuable 
watches can be won as second prizes. 1,000 
Exciting Space Books as third prizes. 


WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO: 1. Look at the diagram 
carefully. It shows a journey from Earth to the Moon 
and back. The numbers you see in the diagram stand 
for events on the journey. Now read the table on the 
right. You will find 14 events. These events each 
happen at a number on the diagram, e.g. No. 1is 
“Space Port U.S.A.” So, puta figure 1 in the square 
against it. Now decide which number goes with each 
event and mark it in the square against that event. 
You may find the information given in the two Moon 
Fleet Log Books helpful 

2. Now finish this sentence (not more than 25 word: 
please). ‘/ would like to go to the Moon because 
Write it out on a piece of paper, add the name and 
address of your usual Wall’s shop, and send it with 
the Entry Coupon 

RULES: 1. Any boy or girl up to the age of 14 years 
on ist August, 1966, may enter this Competition 
organised by T. Wall & Sons (Ice Cream) Limited, 
Wall's House, Gloucester, except employees of 


T. Wall and Sons (Ice Cream) Limited and their 
associated companies and their advertising agents 
and members of their families. 

2. Judges for this Competition have been appointed 


by T, Wall & Sons (Ice Cream) Limited. The decision. 


of these judges will be final and binding on all 
competitors and no correspondence will be entered 
into. In making their decision the judges will take 
age into consideration. All entries will remain the 
property of T. Wall & Sons (Ice Cream) Limited. 

3. The winning competitors will be informed by letter 
sent to them at the address on their entry form. 
Unsuccessful competitors will not be informed of 
the result but details of major prize-winners will be 
published in the children's press. There is no cash 
or other alternative to the first prize. 

4. You may enter the Competition as many times as 
you like. But each entry must be on a separate entry 
form. Entry forms are obtainable from your Wall's 
shop. If you send in three or more entries at any 
one time, one entry need not be accompanied by 
wrappers. 

5. Closing date for entries: 19th October, 1966. 


RAY 


SKY CS 


EXCITING SPACE BOOKS 0 BE WON! 


Parent Craft in Orbit Space Port U.S.A, 


Apollo Moon Craft mounted 
on Carrier Rocket climbs into 
orbit round Earth 


Moonbug rejoins 
Apollo in Moon Orbit 


Apollo Moon Craft joined 
to Moonbug, leaves Earth 
Orbit for the Moon 


Apollo Moon Craft parts 
from Carrier Rocket 


Lunar Lift-off 


Moonbug takes off Return to Earth 


Moonbug Touch down Moonbug leaves Moon Orbit 


Apollo Moon Craft and 
Moonbug in Moon Orbit 


Apollo Moon Craft and 
Carrier in Parking Orbit 


Apollo Moon Craft joins nose 
to nose with Moonbug 
housed in Carrier Rocket 


First Men on The Moon 


YELLOW COUPON 


To: SKY RAY MOON FLEET H.Q. 
(Space Competition) WALL'S HOUSE, GLOUCESTER 
Here are 
(i) My entry for the Moon Fleet Space Competition with three Wall’s 
Sky Ray wrappers 
(ii) My reasons for wanting to go to the Moon 
(iii) The name and address of my usual Wall's shop. 


CUT OUT 


NAME AGE 

On 1st August, 1966 
ADDRESS 
TOWN COUNTY: 


| certify that this entry is the unaided work of the above and that he/she agrees 
to abide by the rules of the Competition 


: PARENT 
Signed GUARDIAN 
TEACHER 
CLOSING DATE FOR ENTRIES 19th OCTOBER, 1966 
Isk7-10475 v 


SKY RAY- HIGHWAY TO THE MOON 
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ig 


ee 7 SURE 


LOOKS LIKE A 
REAL EXCITING 
CAME. MAYBE WE 
COULD FOIN THE 
BEVERLY HLLS 
7EMMWIS CLUB. 


WE'VE COME 
70 JOIN YOUR TENMS 
CLUB, MR SECRETARY. 
THE NAME (8 
CLAMPET7- 


med ea ee 


THATS: ALL. 
RIGHT WITH ME — 
1 CAN BEAT THIS 
LITTLE SQURT 


HEY, LOOK. ; THE TWO LADS WASTE 
MERVIN — THERE te. NO TIME INTRODUCING 
| THAT CLAMPETT THEMSELVES, AND... 


| @liRL. OVER THERE— ee 
\ (SM! SHE: 
PRETTV ? ei COULD 1 
yy eG ee ES 


CORT YOU TO 
OUR CLUB DANCE 
FONGHT, MISS 

ELLY MAY P 


WOW LOOK 
AERE, | ASKED 
HER FIRST. 


nen 


ZY WHY BOYS, YOU 
/ SURE APE KEEN. WHY 
{ BOM T YOU SETTLE (7 WITH 
A GAME OF TENNYS AND 
MLL, GO TO THE DANCE 
WITH! THE WINNER? 


1d SURE MISS 


CLAMPETT WOULD PREFER. 
‘TO BE ESCORTED BY THE BEST 
TENMS PLAYER iN THE CLUE, 
LL. CALL FOR YOU AT US 


GET OVER 
THERE , ELMER 


EIGHT, ELLV MAK 


sae 


[A iD MERVYN DOES TUST THaT...J 


\ ‘ BHUCKS, MERVIN, 
LEX ° YOU'RE REAL GOOP! C'MON, ) 
(LL TRY A CAME 


i WITH YOU. us i ee 
\\\ SS eee ER-ER... 
% : g i OKAY -8UT 
Bier (Lt. HAVE TO EASE 
. i oe aw ~\ 


g UP ON YOU A LITTLE -— 
WE DON'T. WANT 
X YOU GETTING 
HURT! 


2 Key 


ESCORT ELLY MAY TO 
THE DANCE, ELMER. / BOT + 
ME SOME ESCORTING TC DO |} 
MVSEL~ NOU! HOME BOY, / 
YOU'RE PLUM 


= 
A YOU'D BETTER os 
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ELOPE— WHO APPEARS IN GERRY ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION “THUNDERBIRDS” 
Se | Hews SON RM LADY PENELOPE Assumes , BUT EVENTS TOOKA 


THE SHOP BLIND BROKE 
THE SPY’S DEATH FALL... 


THAT HERMUTT CLINGER, THE DIFFERENT TURN AFTER 
cf) 1S) TIME WERETURNED, BEREZNIK AGENT SENT TO a) CLINGERS RAPID EXIT 
44 7 BINGLANE, FROM THE UPPER 
y DEAD... DO 


After an appeal by = = s yES ~~ 
Roger Lyon, Lady Att Aor... YOUR v 
Penelope and ¢ y - YACHT 1S WVTING 
Parkerarrivein Paris “ eer 4 

in time to prevent 
the assassination of 
the World Govern- 
ment Defence 
Minister. Leaving 
the area swiftly to 
avoid police quest- 
ions, her ladyship 
travels south . . . 


OF THESE EVENTS. BUT SHE WOULD 
HAVE BEEN MORE THAN INTERESTED Sst A! paige DA 
IF SHE COULD HAVE HEARD CLINGERS = Gis peter 
5, RADIO CALL TO BEREZNIK-.-- F A 
GET TO MY CAR. BSEREZMK WOLLD BE Fis 7O ME FOP 
7 STIL MIGHT BE THREE ENEMIES i IDENTIFICATION. & 
ABLE TO SALVAGE 4688. THEN TAKE 
SOMETHING FROM 
THUS ASSIGNMENT, 


UNAWARE oe 
HER LADYSHIP HAD BEEN UINAW/ epi ly 
PHOTOG: 


RY) NS 
. 4 SNR 
OLITE SO... BUT ‘ 
/ AM DISPLEASED, “Qi 
THIS 1S WHAT  & 
YOU Wil DO... 


eee 
OBVIOL/SLY 
NOT, PARKER. 
YOUD BETTE STOP 
THAT CAR:.. ANP MAKE 


BEFORE THEY CAN 

ACT, CLINGER HAS 

PASSED THEN.-.- 
ROGER THAT 


MAN 18 TAKING 
A PHOTOGRAPH 


WAS BEEN BUSY. 
NTLY DEVELOPED 
rR 


BUT THE SPY’S TRIUMPH 
1S SHORT-LIVED! HIS 
REACHES THE OIL 
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LADY PENELOPE INVESTIGATES 


GEORGIE 


FAME 


$3 OT anything to eat, love?” said 

Georgie the Famous to the girl 
behind the snack bar in the beat club. Her 
hair was in curlers but this didn’t seem to 
bother her. Immediately she managed to 
obtain a plateful of cheese and tomato 
sandwiches neatly tailored to fill in the 
gap in Fame’s stomach. 


Georgie Fame was dressed casually in 
a pair of canvas shoes, a plain sweater, and 
slacks. His suede coat bore what looked 
like tiny squashed chewing gum blobs down 
the front. He picked at them aggressively. 
“It’s the glue the makers use to stick the 
lining with. Shouldn’t go like this, though. 
What a fiddle!” 

Clive Powell, alias Georgie Fame, was 
born in Leigh, Lancashire, twenty three 
years ago. He left school at fifteen and went 
to work in the local cotton mill. “You have 
a choice in Leigh—either the coal mine or 
the cotton mill,” he said glumly. 

During his holidays he appeared in a 
talent contest at a holiday camp and was 
asked to join the resident group there. He 
handed his notice in at the mill that week. 


“My Dad was waiting for me outside 
when I came out of work that night and 
demanded to know what it was all about. 
But I was determined to go, and I did!” 


FAME AND FORTUNE 


At the time when everybody had rugged 
and descriptive names like Duffy Power, 
Vince Eager, Lance Fortune and Marty 
Wilde, Clive started playing in Billy Fury’s 
backing group, The Blue Flames. He came 
off lightly with Georgie Fame. 

“Although at one time I wanted to change it, 
it’s too late now, everybody knows me by that 
name!” he said with a shrug and another bite. 

On stage Georgie Fame sings with his eyes 
closed and his teeth bared into the 
microphone. He sways backwards and 
forwards in time to the loud beat of his 
backing group—also The Blue Flames. 
Nobody screams but everyone wants to move. 

“Dedication, that’s what ’e’s got,” said the 
young table clearer as he collected empty 
squash bottles from surrounding tables. 

His foot tapped automatically. “’E’s great!” 


“Yeh, Yeh,” sang Georgie Fame. 


25 READS : 


RS WIN CAMERAS! 


Here they are—the winners of the ‘Famous Places” 
competition in the LADY PENELOPE SUMMER EXTRA! 
Each of thes readers has received a Kodak Instamatic 


camera: 


Christine Lilley, 
Hordle; Julie Fawcett, 
Woolwich; Valerie 
Briscoe, Chester; 
Yvonne Kenyon, 
Wootton; Helen Pool- 
ton, Knutsford; Pearl 
Williams, Birkenhead ; 
Helen Taylor, Baillies- 
ton; Nichola Wallace, 
Chichester; Pauline 
Hill, Brownhills; Irene 
Dickenson, Belfast 5; 
Barbara Hartley, 
Southsea; Christine 
Jeeves, Dagenham; 
Lisa Brown, Stone- 


bridge; Karen Kemp, 
Shepperton; Christine 
Fuller, Southampton; 
Patricia Davies, Ponte- 
fract; Lynn Walker, 
Norwich; Carol Crowe, 
Woodchurch; Carmen 
Holland, E urnley; Lyn 
Copson, Leicester; 
Caroline Love, East- 
bourne; Jane Hood, 
Pickering; Penelope 
Snow, Birmingham 17; 
Helen Johns, Belfast6; 
Jean Conway, Sun- 
bury-on-Thames. 
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FABULOUS PRIZES! 


PHILIPS BANDSPREAD RADIO 
A portable transistor radio for all pop stations, plus easy 
tuning for the whole Continent! ‘ 


SINDY DOLL SET 
Three famous dolls in one set —‘Sindy’, boy-friend ‘Paul’ and 


little sister ‘Patch’. Each has three sets of clothes— switch 
around outfits for all occasions! 


AIRFIX MOTOR RACING SET 
Set up your own ‘Brands Hatch’. The.complete set: plus 
extra racing cars, grandstand, Press Box, spectators and 
track officials, too! 


HUNT THE TOFFO—and win the prize you want. A 
swinging transistor radio . . . a super car racing set...a 
sweet Sindy Doll family ... YOU CHOOSE. 

This is how you win. In the big picture; the artist has 
hidden a number of wrapped pieces of TOFFO, the creamy- 
tasting toffee that everybody loves. You will see that the 
artist has drawn the Toffo pieces, wrapped as. shown 
above, in all sorts of sizes. 

Search the picture carefully and count how many 
wrapped pieces you can find. Write your total in the empty 
square below Ist Try on the entry form. If not quite sure 
of the total in the picture you can make extra attempts in 
the other ‘Try’ spaces. 

For each separate ‘Try’ you make, you must send with 

your entry the red wrapper from one 3d. Toffo. If you 
send four red wrappers for 4 tries, you can make an extra 
attempt in thé FREE Sth Try square without sending 
another wrapper. 
_ Before°sending your entry, finish the sentence on the 
form by adding not more than 10 words of your own. 
Fill in name, age and address, and tick the prize you 
would like. ; 

Cut out the whole entry form round the broken lines 
and post in a sealed envelope (4d. stamp) with the correct 
number of Toffo wrappers to: Toffo ‘Treasure Hunt’, 
18-20 St. Andrew Street, London, E.C.4, (Comp.). 

Closing date SATURDAY, Ist OCTOBER, 1966. 
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READ THESE POINTS CAREFULLY: 


1. Anyone living in the U.K. who is under 15 on Ist 
October, 1966 can enter, except children of employees 
of John Mackintosh & Sons Ltd., or anyone directly 
connected with the competition. ; 


2. All the entries will be examined and the 200 prizes 
will be awarded to the competitors who have given 
the correct or most nearly correct total of wrapped 
Toffo pieces hidden in the picture. One prize only 
per winning competitor. 


3. Any number of attempts may be entered, but they 
must be accompanied by the correct number of red 
3d. Toffo wrappers. 


AND WIN IT intreG 


‘TREASURE 


TOF 
Y, 


E HUNT © 


ZN 
IN 


Nay 


4. In the event of ties, the judges will award the prizes. 
to competitors who have best completed the sentence 
on the entry form. AGE WILL BE TAKEN FULLY 
INTO ACCOUNT BY THE JUDGES. i 


5. The judges’ decision in all competition matters is 
final and legally binding: no correspondence is allowed. 


6. Winners will be notified by post, and their names 
published in ‘Competitors’ Journal’ on Oct. 24th, 1966. 


Ask at your Toffo shop for extra entry forms, contain- 
ing full rules, or write direct to: ‘Toffo Treasure Hunt’, 
18-20 St. Andrew Street, London, E.C.4, (Comp.), 
marking envelope ‘Entry Form’ and enclosing 
stamped, addressed envelope. 


anes ENTRY FORM FOR MACKINTOSH’S TOFFO ‘TREASURE HUNT? Cam oe we 


1 Write one total in each ‘Try’ square you enter 


Ist TRY | 2nd TRY| 3rd TRY|4thTRY| FREE 
Total Total | Total Total 


| Finish this sentence by adding up to 10 words of 
your own: 


I LIKE MACKINTOSH’S TOFFO BECAUSE 


(Please use CAPITAL LETTERS) es 


FIRST NAME ooo cisiccccestanussea ta 
SURNAME 


ADDRESS. 


eeasggece 


TOWN 
COUNTY cdo : 


IMPORTANT-—put atick Transistor Radio ... 
beside the prize you would Car Racing Set ... tS 
like to win. Sindy Doll Set... 
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Tam and Tim, helping the 
Tevorans recover the stone 
of Nephor, are captured by 
Seron soldiers and taken 
before Borg. Tim goads him 
into demonstrating his own 
powers. Borg turns into a 
tiger, but succeeds only in 
raising Tim's scorn... 


BORG CAN 
00 SETTER THAN 
THUS! TAKE HEE, 


[IN MID AIR, BORG CHANGES | 
y SHAPE AGAIN... | 


“i HAL THE BSN 
STRANGERS COWEP 
WN Tile PACE OF MV 
POWER! HAVE YOU 
SEEN ENOUBH BEFORE 
YOU O12, VOU FOOLS > 


\ 


\ 
} 
ki 


TIGERS... BIRDS... 
CAN THE GREAT BORG 
OMY CHANGE INTO 
AMMMALS P LEZ t/S 


“THE BIRD VANISHES, 


——— 


PAH! 1AM. 
WEARY OF THS 
GAME. PREPARE 7O 
QE, STRANGERS! 


BORG BELLOWS IN PANIC AS HIS 
SOLDIERS' HURRY FORWARD... 


AAAAGH! 
HURRY, YOU FOOLS 
THE STRANGER HAS 
SLIT MY STRUCTURE! 
1 CANNOT USE MY 
POWER WHLE /AM 
PIPED! FASTER! 
THEY ARE 
ESCAPING / 
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_ STRANGERS! 


AND IN ITS PLACE 
ROLLS AN OMINOUS 
CLOUD... 


GAS, TIM 
POISONOUS GAS / 
WHAT” SHALL 

WE DO? 


DON'T WERRK 
7AM. 77S MAY BE 
TUST THE CHANCE 
VE BEEN WAITIVE 
FOR! 


—_ 


| AS THE SERONS DESPERATELY TRY |} 


TO HELP THEIR MASTER. _ 
[ 3 


ae 


WE'VE Gor 
TO HURRY, TAM, . 
WE MUST FIND THE 
STONE OF NEPHOR 
BEFORE BORE 
RECOVERS! BLT 
WHERE DO WE 


1 mL! 
Wy Nor 
HERE P COME 


WE'RE IN 
LUCK, 7M. THIS 
| “us7 BE BORG'S 
, APARTMENT & 


THE STONE OF gr 
\ MEPHOR/ AT F 
\ 4AST77 fet 


— we 


YES, TAM. 
AND LOOK! THAT 
CASKET... COULD 
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. . . getting 
into print 
Latest from London: 
dresses made entirely of 
newspaper, being worn 
here by two highly 
fashion-conscious 
girls! 


_ when you have to 
nooze in the mid- 


sun! 


in black and white! 


T’S a ticker-tape and paper-streamers welcome for 

all members to this week's meeting. FAB Club's 
been papering the town red and collecting reams 
and reams of news on—paper! So here it is... 


DURING the last 

war, British pilots 
dropped tons of 
counterfeit German 
bank notes over the 
enemy country to dis- 


let off 


@ Parker says his 
fish and chips 
don't taste the 
same unless he 
eats them out of 
the sports edition 
of a newspaper 
and Lil swears by 
brown paper for curing rheumatism! 


the bride 
wore—paper! 
Latest from Japan: 
the blushing bride / 
Wears a paper gown , 
«..whichcanbe = / 
autographed by all 
the wedding guests ~ 
and keptasa 
memento! 


If all the world 
were paper... 
And it almost is! Think of all its uses: 


@you can play 
noughts and crosses 
on it; doodle; make 
akite; shape it intoa 
flying missile; tear it 
dramatically into 
shreds to 
steam or fold it into 
a fan. 


@spies can 
write their secret 
messages on 
rice paper... 
and then eat it 
necessary! 


. and 


rupt their economy. 


Do you know what these funny 


doodles are? 


A giraffe passing the window— 
and a bird’s eye view of a police- 
man with big feet! If you know 
any original doodles—all you need 
is a pencil and paper—send them 
to the address on page two and 
you’ll win ten shillings if yours is 
printed! 


as 


KEEPING UP WITH 


THE NEWS 


USE papier maché! All you 


papers, warm water and 
flour. Soak the newspaper 
in the water until it is pulpy 
and then add the flour to 
bind the mixture. Mould the 
papier maché into the shape 
you want and dry in an airing 
cupboard. Ideas for papier 
maché_ include: bowls, 


orecensecessccescescosscessees 


ts 
Pe 6 ashtrays, pencil-holders 
aor (this one is easy—just form 
%, 


a ball and while wet, pierce 
in several places with a 
pencil!), model figures and 
animals and pieces of 
modern sculpture! When 


paint it with poster-colour, 
then give a nice gloss and 
make it waterproof by paint- 
ing over with varnish (most 
arts and crafts shops will 
stock this). 


your papier maché is dry, 


need is torn-up news- _ 


@ Make greetings cards out of left-over 
wallpaper or—with a really exotically 
printed roll—give your bedroom a new 
Jease of life. The illustrations here may give 
you some ideas for covering dull waste- 
paper baskets, books, shelves etc. . . . 


Using an adding machine roll, 
month to complete 


tretched for over half a mil 
ise Gordon of N York tooka 
She sent it to her soldier boyfriend in Kore 
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RIDING HATS AND 
JODHPURS... 10 SETS 
TO BE WON!! 


Win the fashion stakes hands down in this super-elegant 
riding kit by JACATEX! Place your bets on these saddle- 
happy jodhpurs. Tailore biscuit-coloured English Bedford 
Cord, prices for the riding breeches begin at 39/6 rising accord- 
ing to size. Add a dash of the romantic Russian heroine to the 
habit with the aristocratic-looking hat. In plush black velveteen, 
it has been recommended by the British Standards Institute 
for safety and high quality. The hat costs from 69/6. The chic 
leather riding boots and crop, by the way, are also made by 
JACATEX. 

To keep prices as low as possible, the firm runs a mail-order 
service. For an illustrated brochure and size chart, write to: 
JACATEX, Dept. LP/2, 135 High Holborn, London W.C.1. 


LADY PENELOPE September 3, 1966 


LADY PENELOPE September 3, 1966 


HT FROM THE 


MOUTH!!! 


a @ 


JACATEX RIDING KIT COMPETITION 


NAME ... 
ADDRESS 


POST TO: JACATEX RIDING KIT COMPETITION, LADY PENELOPE, 


» 317 


My height i: 
» Chest ,, 


HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.99. 
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‘There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 


WHEN SAMANTHA DRIVES INTO TOWN 

TO BOOK THEATRE TICKETS , SHE AN MAYBE 

GET6 "BOOKED" HERSELF... 1 WONT, KEEP QUIET, 
OP (LL BOOK YOU 


YOU KNOW THE 
Wag 


oi RULES , LADY. PARKIN’ BY A 
AYORANT (& AN 


q 


BLT / COLLDPNT 
SLE (7 77/ROLUGH/ YOU, 
HH CL / 6 


MAYBE ELL 
£67 You 
~~ OFF... 


THUS (8 ALL 
1) NEED SAS IE MY HEAD 
WABNT BLZZ/NG 


[Bo SAMANTHA EXPLAINS... | 


vy fa . youre ica TS 


WHATS LZ TURNED A COP INTO A ‘\ 


HONEY 7 Z < i : BLLEBOTILE 7 PIOW LO 
; YOU KNOW THIS /S 
; SoA Prowimy LI > 
i res = ‘ 
V ; » 
/ 
2 


BO THIS 1S 
THE CA® / WAS BOOKINV’. 
THOSE DAMES MUS7 VE 
SNEAKED OFFS 


NOTHING HAS 
\\ WAPLENED. 
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= ee 
/ HEARD 

HAT RENMIARK, 

BuoDY/ 


G 
J 


te SO MST 
[ TRY FLATTENING 


| ME, BUSTER, AND 
SEE WHAT 
pene : HAPPENS / 
TTLE pee ate 
BA WORKS AL! | 
SO EN SCHIEE MAGIC. 


MORE MISC! 


/ ASSAULT AN OFFICER, \ | 
wolll YOU? 1M TLUeNIN 
Sc you iN / 


io a 18 

- ( THAT ALZ ? FLOW 

\ OBAPPOINTING / 
eas steer sta 


N TIME.-- 
[TWITCH | 2 
7 MIGHT HAVE GLEBSED _STATION.... (NOs ee ee 
you WERE AROUND, MOTHER! WHAT ARE YOL/ ‘Gi 
WE'VE GOT 70 GO DOWN 70 fj 
TRYIN' TO GIVE ME, CLANCY 2 
MESS SIONS NG Reet P RE ZN THIS GUY CLOUTED A HIN 
THEY THROW THE BOOK. 5 
\ LKE YOU ? WHERE'S 
YOU EVIDENCE > 


WHETHER THEY 
HIT HIM OR 
MISS HIM 

WUT 17 


BUT / DONT SEE 
A THING ! GET BACK 
ON DU7%, CLANEY, 

AN’ STOP BOTAERIN’, 


FOLKE / fs 
= * Bg Som 


LM LOOKIN’, a 
‘ 
} 
/ 


LOOK AT MOTHER AND \______] 
{ AND 6O...( A7KOLMAN CLANCY ) 
ENSOYING THEMEELVES / 


ie aia eee 


LO. THE 
POLICE 
LEAVING HERE } | @alZ or 
WITHOUT ME / x COURSE! 
HANDING YOU A 
VICKET / 


ov! 
WN THAT CABE, 
WELL ALL ~~ 


{ 


(= 


WEL, FUEL! 
£7 TLE DOCS 


A TVCKET 7 
WHAT FOR 
Mow 7 
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1N THEIR SILENT WORLD, MARI 


a ¢ 


.s 


AFTER TWO DANGEROUS SHOCK¢, VINCTA If 4 SMALL CITY THIRTY MARINE MILES 
MARINA HAS SETTLED DOWN TO FROM PACIFICA. AS SHE WATCHES, MARINA 
A_HAPPY, PEACEFUL WAY OF BECOMES CERTAINOFA VINCTAN’S PRESENCE... 
LIFE IN FAGIFIGA... 7 


MOVEMENT /N THOSE 
ROCKS PIM SURE 
/ SAW A VINCTAN! 


" | 
‘| MARINA SWIMS i 
> SWIFTLY FROM : 
rs Lee? ‘ PACIFICA i, 
\ \ y —Dan 


/ MUBT GO Bb Whe —e 
TO HIE HELP VINGTA |x  — 

4 A GOOD ALY 

OF OUR PEOPLE! 


MIGHTY APHONY... 
VINETA 16 UNDER 
ATTACK... / BARELY 

ESCAPED WTA 
MY LIFES 


SO EARS MEN 
Al 

YOUR EXTRA - 

Bee 2 ea IMEPEIE WITH VESTA 


ST WiLL NOT 
BELONG BEFORE 


THE CITY FALLS 70. 
THE BOMBARDMENT L, 


rr 


WE MUST 

: ' Yoel HEH, 
TERROR FISH ; y UT MON? WE ARE 
Cee cee ees : RI etecein Heote... 
COME, WE HAVE NO 


FATHER .., 
LOOK ¢ THERE 


